
I Got Nightmares

Q65

I got nightmares all the time
'Bout a girl who ain't too fine
Being in love with that girl is worse
Knocks me on the head at first

Then she splits my mind in two
Kiss my lips and beats my too
My head does hurt, my eyes do ring
Like a shingle wishes branch
I feel the weight of thousand stones
With this stick she breaks my bones

She lift me up so very high
She is a drug I don't deny
She'll let me go right to the floor
The I wake up with a shock for her
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